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The Chronicle Hiftoric 

ofHenry thefift : with his bat cell fought 
at jigtnCe»rt 'm Trance. Togithcrwith 
Anticnc TiUoU. 

Enter King Henry ^ Exeter, Me'Si/hopt, Clarence ^ 

4nd $thcr attendants. 

Exeter. 

S Hall I call in th'Ambaffador s my Liege ? 

King, Not yet my coufin, till wc be rcfolu*d 
Offome ferious matters couching vs and Prance* 

"Bjib. God and his Angels guard your facred thronc» 
And make you long become it* 

JCiff^.Sure we thanke you .* and good my Lord proceed 
Why the Law Saliqtte which they hauc in France^ 

Or (hould or (hould not flop in vs our claime : 

And God forbid my wife and learned Loi»d, 

That you (hould fa(hion» frame^ or wred the fame. 

For God doth know how fnanynowinhealth» 

Shall drop their bloody in approbation 
Of what yoor rcucrcncc lliall incite vs too. 

Therefore take hcedc how you impawnc our perfonf 
How you awake the fleeping fword of warre .• 

Wc charge you in the name ofGodtakehccde. 

After this coniuration,fpcakc iry I o-^d t 
And wc will iudge, note, and bcleeue in hearty 
That what youfpeakc^is waihtaspure 
As (in inbapcilinc. 
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The Chronicle Hilfory 
hcarc me gracious Soucraigne, 8c you Pecres 
Which owe your liues^ your faith^ and fcruiccs ' ^ 

To this impcriall Throne : 

There is no bar to flay your highneffc claime to France 
But one; whith they produce from Faramofirtt:^ * 
No female {hall fucceed in Salique Land ; 

Which Saliqpte Land, the French vniuftly gIoze»* 

To be the Rcalmc of France, 

And the founder of this law and female barre. 

Yet their owne writers faithfully affirmc. 

That the Land Saliqne lyes in Germam^ 

Becwccnc the floods of Sabeck^ and oi ElmCy 
Where Charles the fift hauing fubdudethe Saxons 
There left bchinde, and fctled ccrtairic French, 

Who holding in difdainc the Germane woment, 

For fomc difhoneft manners of their liucs, 

Eftabliflic there this Law. To wit. 

No female (hall fucceed in Saltqne Land : 

Which S^liqHg land (as I hauc fayd before) 

Is'at this time in Germany, call’d Mefgne* 

Thus doth it well appeare, thciS/^%^law 
Was not dcuifed for thc.Rcalnic of France .• 

Nor did the French poflefle the land, 

V ntill foure hundred one and twenty yearcs. . 

After the fun&ion of King Faramomty 
Godly fuppofd the founder of this Law* 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpe the Cro wne. 

To fine his Title with fomc flicw of truth. 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and nought : 
Conucy’d himfclfc as heirc to the Lady Inger^ 

Daughter to Charles theforefayd Duke of Loraifs^ 

So that as cleere as is the fummers Sun, 

King Title, and Hugh Capets claime. 

King Charles his fatisfa£lion, all appeare 
To hold in right and title of the female i 
So do the Lords oi France vntill this day, 

Howbcic they .would hold vp this Salique Law 
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To bsrre your highneffc claiming from the female, 

And rather choofc to hide them in a net. 

Then amply embrace their crooked caulcs, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors. .... 

jfC. May vve with right and confcicncc make this clamir: 
Bi. The fid vpon my head dread Soueraigne ? 

For in the ^doke. of Numbers it is writ. 

When the Tonne dyes, let the inheritance 
Dcfccnd vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord, ftand for your ownc, 

Vnwindeyour bloody flagge, 

®o my dread Lord to your great Grandfires grauc,' 

From whom you claime : 

And'your great Vncklc Edward the blackc Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy, 

Making Jefeatc on the full power oi France , 

Whilft his moft mighty father on a hill. 

Stood frailing to behold his Lyons whelpe,' 

Foraging the blood of French Nobility. 

O Noble Eagltfb* that could cntcrtainc 
With halfc their forces the full power of France .• 

And let another halfc ftanc! laughing by. 

All out of worke, and coldc for a£lion. 

jRr/»^*Wcmufthot oncly armd vs gainft the 
But lay downc our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduan tages^ 

Marches gracious faucraigne,fbalbc fuflFicient 
To guard your England from the pilfering borderers. 

K/'»g-*Wcdonot mcanc the couefingfneakers oncly. 
But feare the maine entendment of the Scot : 

For you (hall read, neuer my great Grandfather 
V nmaskt his power for Trance^ 

But that the *Sfr<?ton his vnfurnifht kingdome. 

Came pouring like the tide into a breach. 

That being empty of defences, . 

Hath fliooke and trembled at the brute hcereof. 

Bi{hSuz hath bin then more fear’d then hurt my Lord 2 
A j For 
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Por heare her but examplificd by her fcife. 

When all her chiualry hath bcnc in Frattce\ 

And {[ic a mpurning widdow of her Nobles, 
bhehachhcrfclfcnot onely well defended. 

Bat taken and impounded (as a ftray)thc King 
V Vhom like a cayciffe (he did leadc to Fravee, * 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife * 

As is the owfc and bottome of the fca. 

With funken wraefce, and (hiplcffc treafuric. 

Lord, There is a faying very old and true«» 

If you will France mn^ 

Then with Scotla^dRiR begin r 

For once the Eagle England being in pray. 

To his vnfurniflic Ncft the wcazlc Scet ^ * 

Would fucke her Egges^ 

Playing the Moufc in abfence of the Cat, 

Tolpoyleand hauockemore then fhe can eat, 

ExeAt folio wes then, the Cat muft ttay at borne. 

Yet that is but a curft nccefUty, 

Since we haue traps to catch the petty theeiies j 
Whilft that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Theaduifed'hcad controllcs at-home: 

For gouernment though high or low, being put in parts, 

Congructhwithamutu&llconfcntlikc mufickc. 

True, therefore doth heauen 
Diuidc the fate ofman in diuers fuiuftions : 

VVhcrcto is added as an ayme or Buc>Qbedience i 
For fo liuc the hony bees, creatures that by awe 
Ordaine an a(^ of order to a peopled Kingdomc, 

They haue a King, and Officers effort ; 

Where fome like Magifirates corre^ at home: 

Others, like Merchants venture Trade abroad ; 

Others, like foldiours armed in their ftings. 

Make boot vpon the fommers Vclaet bud ; 

VVhich pillage ^hey with merry march bring home 
To the Tcnt-royall oftheir Emperor ; 

Who bulled in his maicfiy,bchold 
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The fingingMafons building roofes ofGold, 

The ciuillCttizcnsladingvp the hony, ' 

The fad-ey d luftice with his furly humme, ^ 

Dcliucring vp to executors pale, the laztc caning drone. 
This I inferre, that twenty aftions once a footc. 

May all end in one moment. 

As many arrowcslofcd feucrall wayes,fly tooncmarkc ; 
As many fcuerall wayes meete in one To wnc : 

As many frcdi ftreamesrun in one fclfcrfca 
As many lines clofcin the diall center? 

So may a thoiifand aftions once a footc. 

End in one moment, and be all well born without defect. 
Therefore my France ^ 

Diuide your happy England into foure,. 

Gfwhich take you one quarter into France^ 

And you withall, fball make all Cjattia fbakc. 

If we with thrice that power left at home. 

Cannot defend our owne doorc from the dogge. 

Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lofc. 

Thename.of policy and hardineffe# . 

Kin. Call in the meffenger fent from thc Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble finnewes of our Land, 

France being ours,wcel bringit to our awe, . 

Or breake it all in peeces : 

Either our Chronicles fiiall with fuBmouth fpeake 
Freely of bur afts, or clfe like tongucleffc mutes. 

Not worfKipt with a paper Epitaph: 

Enter the Amhjfadorsfiom Trance, 

Now are we well prepardto know the Dolphins pleafure 
For we hearc your comming is from him* 

^y^mbaf, Plcafcth your Maicfty to glue vs Icaue 
Freely torend.er what wehaucin charge* 

Or fliall I fparingly (hew a farre off. 

The Dolphins pleafure, and our EmbafTagc ? 

King.WQ are no tyrant, but a Chrifitan King, 

To whom our fpirit is as fubiciS:, . 

As arc our wretches fettered in our prifons* . 

There-- 
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Therefore fi;ee1y, and with vneurbed ^Idneffc 
Tell vs the Dolphins tninde. 

Then this ih'fine thc Dolphin faith, , 

VVbweas you clairtieccrtaineTownes'in France 
From yourpredareflfor King the third, 

Thishereturnes : 

fai ch ; tiheire’t tioaigh t j 

THatcanbe wirhcattumblcQa^lliardwonne, , 

You cannot rcaell into Dukedames there : 

Therefore hefendethmeeterforyourftiidic 
This tun of treafure : and in lieu ofehis, 

Dcfircs to let the Dukedomes that you crane 
Heare no more from you. This the Dolphin faith. > 
VVhac treasure Vnclcic ? 

8xe. Tennis ball cs my Liege# 

King* Wee arc glad the Dolphin is fo plealant withys* 
Your meflage, smd his prefent we accept. 

When we hauematcht our Rackets to thefcballcs, • ' 
We wil by Gods grace play him fuel) a fet, ' ■ 

Shal ftrike his fathers Crowne into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wran«>lcr. 
That all the courtsof France flialbe difturbd with chafes# 
And we vnderftahd him Wtflljhowhc comes ore vs 
With our wilder daies^ 

Not meafuring what vfc wc made of them. 

We ncuer valewM this poorc fcatc of England, 

And therefore gauc ourfclucs to barbarous Licenft^ 

As tis common feene. 

That menare merrieft ^hen (hey arc from home# ^ 

But telhhc Dolphin we will keepe our ftate. 

Be like aKing, mighty, and command. 

When we do rowfe vs in the Throne of France# 

For this we haue layd by our Maicfty, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes# 

But we will rife therewith fo Full of glory. 

That wc will dazlc all the eyes of France, 

I ftrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on 
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And cell him this. 

His mockehath turn’d his ballcs to gun-ftoncs. 

And his foule (hall (it fore charged, for the waftfull 
Vengeance that (hall flyc from them. 

For this his mockc, 

Shall mockc many a wife out of their dcarc husbands, 
Mockc mothers from their fonnes, mockc Cafllcs down. 
I, feme arc yet vngotten and vnbornci 
That (hall haue caufc tocurfethe Dolphins fcornc. 

But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom wc do appeale : and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dolphin we are comming on, 

To venge vs as wc may, and to put forth our hand 
In aright caufc : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
His ieft will fauour but of (La Ilow wit, 

When thoufands weepe more then did laugh at ir, 
Conuey them with fafe conduft,* fee them hence# 

Exe^ This w'as a merry meCTage. 
iTiV^.Wchopeto make the fender bhifl) at it : 

Thcrforc let our collcfiion for the wars be foon prouided 
For God bcforc,wccl check the Dolphin at his fathers 
Doorc .• therefore let euery man now taskc his thought. 
That this fairc aftion may on foocc be brought. 

Sxemt emnei. 
I 

Enter N'imandlSardoife, 

Tdr.GooA morrow Corporal! Nim. 

Nim, Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe* ^ 

^^r.What, is Ancient Piftoll and thee friends yet ? 
AT/>w.I cannot tell, things muft be as they may .• 

1 dare not fight,bui I will winkc and bolfl out mine Iron, 
Tis alimplc one,butwhattho ; twil ferue to toftc chcefc. 
And it will endure cold as another mans fword will. 

And ihcrcs the humour of it. 

^^r.Ifaith Miflfcflfc Quickly did thee great wrong, 

For thou w ert troth-pli gh t to her. 

B Ntm. 
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NmX muft do as I may^tho patience be a tired mare 
Yet (heel plod^and fomefay kniucs hauc edges, * 
And men may fleepc and hauc their throates about them 
At that time, and there’s the humor of it, 

jB^r.Comc ifaith,llebcftow a breakfaft to make Pifiok 
and thee friends. What a plague ihould we carry kniucs 
to cut our pwne throates. 

jW>w.lfaith ilc liuc as long as I may,that s the certaine of 
it. And when I cannot line any longer,lIe do as I may 
And therc*s my rcft,and the randeuous of it. * 

Ifjtfy his wtfi^ 

TarJ^ood morrow ancient Piftoll. 
hccrc c^cs ancient PtiloUX prethec Nim be quieu 
A7;«i.How do you my hoft } 

P/i?.Bafc flaue,callcft thou me heft > 

Now by gads lugges I fwearc,! fi^ornc the title,. 

Nor fhall my AfW/kcepe lodging, - ; 

HofiiSo by my troth not I, 

For we cannot bed nor boord halfe a. fcore gentlewomen 
That liuc honefily by the prickeof their needle. 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfe. 

0 Lord,hccrc*s Corporall Nim^v^oyf (hall 

W c hauc wilfull adultery and niurther committed ; 

Good Corporall Nim rhe w the valour of a man. 

And put yp your fword. 7V/»i,Puffi. 

P^.Whatjdoft thou pufh^thou prickeard cur of Ifeland 
Nim^N \\\ you ftiog off? I would hauc you folus. 
P#^.Sqips,cgrcgious dog, that folus in thy throate, 

And in thy lungs,and which is worfe, within 

Thy mesful] mouth,I do retort that folus 

In thy bowels,and in thy law perdie ; for I can talke, 

And Pi/?0/j.flafliing fiery cocke is vp. 

NimX am not Barbafomyyo\x cannot coniure me 

1 hauc an humor TifioJl to knocke you indifferently wcIJ, 
And you fall foule wVih me 

He febure you with my.Rapicr in fairc tearmes. 



0f 

If you will walke off a little. 

lie pricTcc your guts a little in good ccrnics. 

And thcrc^i thehumorof it. 

PijtSy braggard vilc,and damned furious WJghc^ 

The grauc doth gape.and groaning death is neere. 
Therefore cxall. Theydrstw. 

S^.Hcarc inc,hc that ftrikes the firft blow. 

He kill him, as I am a Souldier. 

P//. An bath of mickle might, and fury (hall abate. 
Nim.W^ cut your throat at one time or another 
In fairc termes : and there’s the humor of it. 

P^.Couple gorge is the word,I thee dcfic agen ; 

A damned hound,thinkft thou my fpoufc to get ? 

No,to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch foorth the lazar kite of Crefidcs kinde, 

Doll Tcar.fliccte,lhc by name, and her efpowfe 
1 haue,and I will hold.che quandom quickly. 

For the onely (he and Paco.thcrc it is enough. 

Enter thc^oy. 

P^.Hoftes.you muft come ftraight to my Maftcr, 

And you hoft P//tf#. 

Good B^rdoffe^vx thy nofc bctwccnc the (hcctcs. 

And do the office of a warning pan. 

HeJKRy my troth hcc’l yccld the Crow a pudding one of 
thefedayes. 

He go to him,husband you*l come ? 

P4r.Come Pi/ftf/K befriends. 
iViw,prethee be friends, and if thou wilt not, ^ 

Be enemies with me too. 

NiX (hal haue my eight (hillings I won of you at betting 
7V/?.Bafc is the flaue that payes. 
iVi’.That now I will haue, and there’s the humor of it. ^ 
P/)?.A$ manhood (hall compound. They drspem 

P^r.Hc that ftrikes the firft blow. 

He kill him by this fword. 

^i.Svtord is an oatb,and oathes muft haue their courfe. ' 

B % Nim, 
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NtmA fliall hauc my eight fhillings I wonnc of yon at 
betting. 

Vifi.k noble flialt thou hauc, and ready pay. 

And liquor likewife will I giuetothcc. 

And fricpdfhip (ball combindc out brotherhood, . 

lie liuc by Nim^zs Nim (ball liue by me : 
Jsnocthisiuft?forI (ball Sutler be 
V nto the Campe,and profit will occrue* 

Nim\ fliail haue my noble ? * 

cafli moft truely paid, 

A^/Vw.Why thcres the humor of it. 

Sntet Hofles^ 

TJofies,ks cuer you came of men come in,- 
Sir y<?^»,poore foulc is fo troubled 
With a burning tafban contigian fcuer.tis wondcffulh 
P ifi .Let V 8 condole the knight ; for lamkins wc Wil line, 

£xemt ontfits^ 
Enter Exeter and Glower ^ 

God my Lord,his Grace is too bold to 
truft thefe traytors. 

' fvc.They (ball be apprehended by and by, 
giofiA but the man that was his bedfellow. 

Whom he hath cloyed and graced with Princely faubrs, 
Thathefiiould for a forreigne purfe,to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trechcry, 

Sxe.O thclord of CMasfh^tm. 

Enter the King and three Lords, 

A“/V^.Now firs, the winde is faire,and we will aboordj 
My Lord of Cambrtdge,ir\6 my Lord oiTAasjhamy 
And you my gentle Knight, glue me your thoughts^ 

Do you not thinkc the power We bearc with vs. 

Will make vs Conquerors in the field of France ? 
Adasjham^o doubt my Liege, if each man do his befi. 

Cam, 
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(JamXltweT was Monarch better feared and loued then 
isyourMaiefty. 

Cr^.Euenthofethat were your fathers enemies , 

Hauc ftceped their gals in hony for your fake. 

* X/^.Wc therefore hauc great caufc ofthankfulneflc, . 
And (hall forget the office of our hands ; 

According to their caufe and worthineffe. 

Afaf So feruice (ball with (Reeled finewes fiiinc. 

And labour (ball rcfrcfli itfelfe with hope 
To do your Gr.ace inceffant feruice. 

King.Vncklc of Exccer,enlargc the man 
Committed ycftcrday,that raild apinft our perfon. 

We confider it was the heate of wine that fet him on, 

And on his more aduice we pardon him. 

Maf Thzt is mercy, but too much fecurity 5 
Let him be puniflbt Soueraigne, 

Lcaft the example of him, breed more of fuch a kindc, 
King.O let vs yet be mcrcifull, 

(^am.So may your highncfle,and punilb too. 

Grey.Y ou Ibcw great mercy if you giuc him life. 

After the taftc of his corrcdlion. . 

iC/V^.Alafrc,your too much care and loMcofmc, 

Arc heauy orifons againft thepoorc wretch, 

^ If little faults proceeding on diftcmper. 

Should not be winked at, 

How fhould wc ftretch ourcyc,when capital} crimes, 
Chewed/wallowedaand digeftcd,appcare before vs ; 
Well yet enlarge the man,tho Cambridge and the rell 
In their deare loucs,and tender prefcruation of our ftatc. 
Would hauchimpunilbt* ; 

Now to our French caufes. 

Who arc the late Commiflioncrs ? . 

C^/w.Mc one.my.Lord, 

Your highneff^bad nje askefotit today. 

7\Uf.So did yon me my Soucraigne, . 

Cr^'.And memy.Lord, 

B J King, 
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King, Tlictt Richard Earle of Camtridgejiki^tt Is yourc 
There is yours^ my Lord of Majham : ^ * 

(\t nemos grey Ncrthamherlatfi^ 

This fame is yours ; * 

Readc them, and know we know your worihinefle. 

V nckle Exeter^ I will aboord to night* 

Why how now Gentlemen ^why change you colour i 
What fee you in thofc papers, 

That hath fo chafed your blood out ofapparancef 
Cam.l do confeflemy fault, and do fubmit me 
. To your highnefle mercy. 

which we all appeale. 

Kwg.Th^ mercy which was quit in vs but late. 

By your ownc rcafons is fore-ftald and dpnct 
You muft not dare for lliame to askc for mercy. 

For your ownc confcicncc tumc vpon your bofomes 
As dogs vpon their mafters worrying them. 

Sec you my Princcs,and my Noble Pccrcs# 

Thcfc cnglifli MonRers;; 

My Lord of Camhridgehm, 

You know how apt wc were CO grace him 
In all things belonging to his honor; 

And this vildc man hath for a few light crownei. 

Lightly confpir*d‘and fwornc vntothc frz&iCetoi France, ^ 
To kill vs hccrc in HamftonJ^o the which. 

This knight, no lelTc in bounty bound to vs 
Thtn Cambridge is,hath llkewife fwornc* 

But oh, what fcall I fay to thee falfc man. 

Thou cruell,ingratefull,and inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft bearcthc key of all my counfcll. 

That knewft the very fecrets of my heart. 

That almoft mightft hauc coyn^d me into gold ; 

W oiddR th ou haue pra6li(dc on me for thy vfc ? 

Can it be pofliblcjthat out of thee 

Should proceed onefparke that might annoy my finger? 

Tis fo flxange,that tho the truth doth fhew as grofc 



ejHmyihefifi. 

As Macke from wbitc,mine eye will fcarldy fee ir. 

Their faults are open, 

Aneft them to the anfwer of the law. 

And God acquit them of their praAifes, 

£xe.l arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Richard of Cambridge, 

I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of /frwyjLord of AtaJJ^amp 
I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Themae 
Kni gh t of Northumberland. 

Mafb.OuvfUtpoks God iuttly hath difeouered, 

And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which I bcfccch your Maicfty forgiuc. 

Although my body pay the price of it. 

Ktug.God quit you in his mercy, 

Hcarcyour fcntcncc. 

You haue confpir*d againftour royall Per (bn, 
loyhed with an enemy prodaimM and fixed. 

And from his Coffers rcceiued the golden cameft of our 
death. 

Touching our perfon we feeke no redrefte, 

Bunye our kingdomes fafety muft fo tender, 

Whofe ruine you haue fought. 

That to our lawes wc do dcliuer you. 

Get youhence,poore miferable creatures to your death. 
The taftc whcrcof,God in his mercy giueyou patience 
To cndure,andtrue repentance of all your deeds amifle : 
Beare them hence. 

Sxft three Lords., 

Now Lords to Frafsee : The enterprife whereof. 

Shall be to you as vs,fucceffiucly. , 

SinceGod cut off this dangerous treafon lurking in our 
Checriy to fea,thc fignes of war aduance ; 

NoKing,of SngUnd^ 'ii not King of France. 

Sxitomnes. 

Enter 
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Bntcr Nm;Ptfi$U,BArA9lfe^HoJler^md 4 boj, 

Hofi.l prethec fwcet heart. 

Let me bring thee fo farre ^s StHnefi, 

P//J.No fur^nofur# 

i?^r.WcIl,fif /ohn is gone, God be with him. 

Hofi.l,hc is in Arthors bofomc, ifeuerany were 
He went away as if it were aeryfothbd childe,' ^ 
Betweene twelue and one, 
luft at turning of the tide 5 
His nofe was as fliarpc as a pen 5 ' 

For when I faw him fumble with the flicets. 

And talke of flowers, arid fmilc vpori his fingers ends, 

1 knew there was no way but one. * 

How now fir /pi»,quoth I ? 

And he cryed three times,God,God,Go’d, 

Now I to comfort him,bad him not thinke of God, 

I hope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad me put more cloathes on his feete. 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any done. 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any ft-one# 
And fo vpward,& vpward,ahd all was arcbld as ftdnc, 
A^/«?.They fayhecrideoupon'Sacke. • 

i/<^.Ithathedid.' ‘ '• v*.,.,* r 

J5^,And of women. * • * • 

iH( 5 /?,No that hedidnot. ' 

! 2 « 7 .Yes that he did,g^ fed they were diuels incarnste, 
Indeed carnajtion was a colour he neuer loued. 
AVw.Well,hc did cry out on women. 

//^.Indeed he d id in feme fort handle women 
But then he was rumaticke. 

And talkc of the whore of Babilon. 

5^.Hoftcs,doyou rciricmber he faw a Flea ffand 
V pon Bardoifes nofe,and fed it was a blacke foulc 
Burning in hell? 

B4rd» 



o/riewythef/t. 

^3^. Well, God be with him. 

That was all the wealth I got in his fcrulcc. 

iViwf.Shallwcfliogoff? 

The king will be gone from 
Pi^.Cleare vp thy criftals, 

Looke to my chattels and my moucablcs ; 

Truft none ; the word is pitch and pay ; 

Mens words arc wafer cakes, 

And hold faft is the oncly dog my dcarc. 

Therefore cophetua be thy counfellor. 

Touch her foft lips and part. 

^^r.Farc well hofteffc. 

Nim.l cannot kis,and thcrcs the humor of it* 

But adieu. 

/»/7?.Keepc faft thy bugglcboc. 

Bxit onmes. 

m 

Bntcr King cfFrancCy Dolfbiny 

and others. 

X/wj^rNowyou Lords of Orleance, 

Of Bonrhon yZnd of Berrj , 

You fee the King of England is not flacke. 

For he is footed on this Land already. 

D<7i5^4/».My gracious Lord, * 

Tis mcctc we all go foorth, 

And arme vs agiinft the foe : 

And view the wcakc and fickly parts of f ranee r 
But let vs do it with no (hew of fearc. 

No with no morc,thcn if we heard 
England were troubled with a Morris dance. 

For my good Lotd,j[lie is fo idcly kingd. 

Her feepter fo fantaftically borne. 

So guided by a (hallow humorous youth. 

That fearc attends her not. 

Con.O peace Prince Dolphin, you deceiue your fclfc, 

C Qijeftion 
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Qtieftlon your Grace the late Embaffador 
Wjth what regard he heard hfs EmbalTage 
How well fopplied with aged Counfellorr 
And how his refolijtion anfwer’d him, * 

You then would fay, that Harry was not wildc 
Wcll,thinke we Harry ttrong, 

And Hrongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

Ctf«.My Lordjhcere is ail Anibaflador 
From the King of England. 

Ki»g,?>\i him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed, Lords 

DolMy gracious father, cut vp this Englifl, fhort 
Selfe-louc ray Liege is not fo vile a thine ' 

Asfclfc-hegle<aing. ° 

Enter Exeter. 

King.Vrom our brother of England ? ' 

A.ve.From him, and thus he greets your Maieftv 
He w.ls you in the name of God Almighty. 

That you deueft your felFc.and lay apart 
That borrowed title, which by gift of heauen. 
Oflaw.of nature.and of Nations,longs 
To hirn and to his Iieires, namely the Crowne 
And all wide flretfhed titles that belongs 
Vnto the crowne of France, that you may know 
Tis no finiRcr,norno awkevvard claime, 

Pickt horn the wormeholes ofold vanillu dales 
Not from the duft of old obliuion rackt 
He fends you tkefe moft memorable lin« 

In euety branch truely demonftrated ; 

Willing you ouerlooke this pedigree. 

And vvhenyoii finde him euenly deriued 
From his mofl famed and famous Anceftors, 

^ward ttit third j he bids you then refigne 
Your Crowne andKlngdome,indircaiy held 
From hjm.thenatiue and true Challenger. 



King* 
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2 f^/.lfnot,whatfollowcs> 

Bloody c6ftraint,for if y6u hide the crown 
Eucn in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
Therefore in fierce rempefl is he comming 
Intbunder^and in carthquake,like 
That If requiring faile,he will conr^^ell it : 

And on your heads turnes he the widows tcarcs 
The orphants cries, the dead mens bones. 

The pining maidens grones, 

For busbands/athcrs,and diftreffed louers, 

Which (hall be fwallowcd in this controuerfie. 
This is his claime,his threatning, & my meflage, 
Vnlcffc the Dolphin be in prcfcnce heere, 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too* 

BBlJtox the Dolphin ? I ftand here feu: hinij 
What to heare from England. 

ExcjScotn 8c defiance, flight regard, contempt. 
And any thing that may not mif-becomc 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at .• 

Thus faith my King. Vnlcs your fathers highnes 
Sweeten the bitter mockc you fent his Maicfty, 
Hcc*l call you to fo loud an anfwcr for it. 

That Caues and wombly Vaults of France 
Shall chide your trefpaffe, 8c returne your mock, 

In fccond accent of his Ordenance. 

^oLSzy that my father render fairc reply, 
Jtisagainftmy will: 

For I defire nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe, according to his youth, 

I did prefent him with thofc Paris balks. 

Exe. Hcc’i make your Taris Loucr llaake for it. 
Were it the Miftrcffc Court of mighty Enrcfe. 
And be affurcd,you’l finde a difference. 

As wc his fubiefts haue in wonder found, 
Bctweenc his yongcr daies,and thefe he muflejs n< 

C 2 
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Now he weighes time cuen to the lateftgraine 
Which you (hall finde in your owne Ioffes, * 
Ifwcftayin France, 

Ki»g^c\\,{oxy% you (hall returnc our anfwer baclce 
To our brother of England* 

Enter Nlm,'Bardolfe,Fifieji,ayidB»j, 
i\T»w.Bcfore God heeres hot feruicc. 

Pift.Tis hot indeed, blowcs go and coine 
Gods vadals drop and dye. * 

Nm,Tis honor,and there’s the humor of it 
Would I were in London, 

Ide giue all my honour for a pot of Ale. 

■^^^•And I : ifw.'i(hes would preuailc, 

1 would not (iay,but thither would I hie. 

Enter Fieicelle>t^a>id beats them i», 

F/w.Gods plud,vp to the breaches 
You rafcalsjwill you not vp to the breaches ? 

Abate thy rage Iweecc knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

Wclljl would I were once from them : 

They would hauc me as familiar 

^mth mens pockcts.as their Gloues and their 
HandkercherSjthey will (leale any thing, 

ffolc a Lutc-cafe,carricd it three mile. 

And fold it for three halfepencc. 

>///» ftoleafire-ihouell, 

I knew by that,thcy meant to carry coalcs-; 

Well,if they will not leaue me, 

1 meanc to leaue them. 

Exit Nim,'Bardolfe,Pintn^and'B«j. 

EfJter Gower, 

(jower ♦CDptainc FlewelUn ;^on muft come flraic 

To the Mines, to the Duke of 
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Eier^Xookt you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the Mines : the concuauctics is ocherwife. 
You may difeuffe to the Duke,thc enemy is digd 
Himfelfe fiuc yards vndcr the countermines : 

By lefhn I thinkc heel blow vp all. 

If there he no better direftion. 



Enter the King and hie Lords, 

KingMovv yet refolues the Gouernor of the Towne ? 
This is the latcft parley weel admit ; 

Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felues. 

Or like to men proud of dcftru£lion,defie vs to our worft. 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft, if we begin the battery once againc, 

1 will not leaue the halfe atchieued Harflevv, 

Till in her afiies flic be buried, 

The gates of mercy are all (hut vp. 

What fay you,will you yecld and this auoid, 

Or guilty in defence be thus deftroid ? 

Enter Goteemor, 



C<7A^<r.Ourcxpc<ftationhath this day an end •• 
The Dolphin,whom of fuccout we entreated, 
Retumes vs word, his powers arc not yet ready 
To raife fo great a fiege ; therefore dread King, 
Wc yecld our towne and hues to thy foft mercy : 
Enter our gates, difpofc of vs and ours. 

For wc no longer arc dcfcnfiuc now. 

Enter Katherine and tyiUce. 

Kate. venccia,vous aucs catesen, 

Vou parte fort bon Angloys cnglatara, 

Coman fae palla vou la main cn francoy. 

Cj 



Alice, 
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^lice.La main madam dehan. 

Kntc»E da bras, 
jilice.Dt arma madam. 

Katc.L^ niain da ban la bras de arma, 

Alice Madam. 

^T^Atf.EComan fa pclla vowlamenton alaco-ll, 
AliceX>t neckjcdc cin, Madam. 
iC^ftf.E dcncck,e dccin,edccode, 

AliceX>c cudie ma foy Ic oblye,mais Ic rcmcmbre, 

Lc tude,o dc elbo Madam, 

ZC^r^.Ecowtc Ic rcherfcra,towt cella quc lac opoandrc, 
De han>de arma^dc neck,du cro,e dc bilbo. 

AliceX)^ elbo Madam. 

Kate^O Icfii,Iea obloyc ma foy,ecoute le rccontera 
Dc han,dc arma,dcncck,dcdn,e dcclboiccabon, 
-^//^,May foy Madam, vou parla au fc bon Angloy, 
Afie Yous aucs ettuc en Englatara, 

KatelPzv la grace de deu an petty tanes, Ic parlc raillcut 
Coman fc pclla vou le peide Ic robe. 

^//ctf.Lc foot,e le con, 

Kate.L^ foot,c le con,0 Icfu \ le ne vcu poinft parle, 
Sie plus dcuant le che chcualircs dc franca. 

Pur one million ma foy. 

Madam, de footCjC Ic con. 

Kate.O et ill aufie,ccoutc Alice han,dc arma, 

Dc ncck,dc dn ^Ic foote,e dc con, 

Alice, Qtx. fort bon Madam, 

Kate,h loues a diner. 

Exitomnes. 

EnterKin£$f France tL^rd Cenfiable^the 
Dolphin, and Bourbon^ 

Klng.Txs ccrtainc be is paft the Riuer Some, 
ConMoidtu ma via ; Shall a few (pranes of vs# 

(The emptying of our fathers luxcry) 
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Outgrow their grafters* 

« !^f^r,Normancs,bafl:ardNormanes,mordii, 

And if they paCTe vnfought withall, 

Icfell my Dukedomc for a foggy Farmc 
In that (hort nooke lie of England. 

Cw. Why whence hauc they this mcttall? 

Is not their Climate raw,foggy,and cold. 

On whom,as in difdainc,the Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broth, a drench for fwolne lades. 

Their fodden water decockt fuch liueiy blood ? 

And fliall our quicke blood,fpirited with wine, ^ 

Sceme frofty ? O for honour of our names, 

Let vs not hang like frozen Iceficklcs 

Vpon our houfts tops, while they (a more frofty Climate) 

Sweatc drops ofyouthfull blood. 

iC/«^.Conftable difpatch,fend Montioy foorth, 

To know what willing ranfomc he will glue : 

Sonne Dolphin, yow ftiall ftay in Rhone with me., 

Z?^?/.Not fo,I do befeech your Maiefty, 

Well, I fay it fhall be fo, 

Fxennt omnes, 

Enter GowerandFlemUent 
CowerMovi now Captaine Flewctten^ 

Come you from the bridge ? 

Flew. By lefus there’s excellent fcruicc committed at 
^ the bridge ? 

Gower Js the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flew.Thc Duke of Exeter is a man whom I louc,. 

And I honour, and 1 worlhip with my foulc,. 

And my ^art,and my life, 

And my lands, and my liuings^ 

And my vttern^oft powers. 

The Duke is looke you, 

God be praifed and pleafed for it,. 

No harme in the worcll* 




He 
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He IS maintalnc the Bridge very gallantly : 

There is an Enfigne there, 

I do not know how you call him, 

But by IchinkchcisasvalUntas Morki 
He doth maintainc the Bridge moft gallantly ; 

Yet heis a man ofno reckoning ; , 

But I did fee him do gallant feriiice. 

Coner^ how do you call him ? 

his name is ancient PiU$H. 

Getier.l know him not. 

Enter Ancient 

flew.Yio you not know him,hcrc comes the man. 
Pi/?.Captaine,l thee befcech to do me a fauour. 

The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. 
p/#m.I,and I praife God I haue merited fomc loue at his 
hands. 

TiTt/Burdolfe a fouldier,onc of buxfomc valour. 

Hath by furious fate, and giddy Fortunes fickle whcclc, 
That God’s blinde that Bands vpon the fowling rcftlcffc 
Bone. 

F/^.By your patience Ancient Piftell^ 

Fortune looke you is painted pUndcj 
With a roufler before her eyes^ 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is plmdc s 
And (he is moreoucr painted with a whcele. 

Which is the Morall that Fortune is turning. 

And inconflant,and variationjand mutabilities : 

And her fare is fixed at a fphericall Bone, 

Which rolIes,and rolles,and relies ; 

Surely the Poet is make an excellent defeription of For- 
tune, 

Fortune looke you is an excellent Moral!. 

P(/?,Fortun€ is Bardolfes foe, and frowncs on h5na> 

For he hath flolne a packs, and hangd nsuB he be ; 

A damned death, let gallowcs gape for dogs. 
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Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe Bop. 

But Exeter hath giuen the doome of death. 

And let not 'Bardelfes'HiuW thred be cut, 

With edge of penny cbrd,and vile approach. ^ 

Speake dpraine for hislife,and 1 will thee requite. ^ 
P/^.Captaine P0oll,l partly vnderBand your meaning* 
Pifl.Why then reioyce therefore. 

JF/^»?.Ccrtainly Ancient FiftoU, 

Tis not a thing to reioyce at, -ru x. r\ ^ 

For if he were my ownc brother,! would wiui the Duke 
To do his pleafure,and put him to executions ; 

For looke you,difciplincs ought to be kept. 

They ought to be kept. 

Pi^t. Die and be damned,and a fig for thy fncndthip. 
F/c»»#That is.good. 

F/7?.The figge of Spaine within thy law, 

F/cw»*That is very well. 

Pifi.l fay the fig within thy bowels & thy durty maw. 

Exit PiHeH. 

Flew. Captaine Gower, c^nnoi you hcarc it li ghten and 
thunder ^ 

Cowtr.^hy is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now, he is a bawd,a cut-purfe, 

FlewX>y lefus he is vtter as prauc words vpon the bridge 
As you (hall defire to fee in a fommers day ; 

But tis all onc,what he hath fed to me, 

Looke you,is all one, 

Gower , this is a gull, a foole,a rogue 
That goes to the wars oneJy to grace him fclfc 
At his rcturne to London : 

And fuch fellowes as he, 

Areperfeft ill great Commanders names. 

They will learne by rote where feruiccs were done. 

At luch and fuch a fconce,at fuch a breach. 
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At fuch a comtoy, who came offbraucly,who was fiiot 
Who difgraccd,what termes the enemy flood on, ^ 
And this they con perfeftiy in phrafe of w^arre. 

Which they tricke vp with new tun’d oatbes, ' 

And what a beard of the Generals cut 
And a horrid lliout ofche Campe ^ 

Will do among the foming bottles and alcwaflit witr 
Is wondcrfull to be thought on ; but you mufl Icarnc 
To know fuch flanders ofthis age. 

Or clfe you may meruclloufly be miflooke. 

Flew .Gertaine Captaine Gower ^\x. is not the man, 
Looke you,that I did take him to be : 

But when time {ball feruc. I fliall tcll him a little 
Of my dclires .• heere comes his Maiefly. 

Fnter Kwg , CUrcrJcey^lofter.afui others » 

How now come you from the bridge? 

TlcwAzui it jfliall plcafc your Maiefly, 

There is excellent feruicc at the bridge. 

men haucyou \o9tFlewelleH} 

Flew.kn^i it fhall plcafe your Maiefly, 

The partition of the aduerfary hath bcenc great. 

Very rcafonably grear,but for our ownc parts, 

I thinke we haue loft neucr a man,vnIcfTe it be one 
For robbing of a Church,one ^'ardolfe^xi your Maiefly 
Know the man, his fa ce is full of whelks, and knubs, 

And pumplcs,and his breath bio wes at his nofc 
Like a coale, fometimes red^fometimes plew ; 

But G.od be praifcd,now his nofc is executed. 

And his fire out, 

Kwg.Wc w'ould haue all offenders fo cut ofl^ 

And here we giuc exprefle commandement. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages 
But paid for ; none ofthe French abiifcd. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfuil language : 

For when cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdomc, , 

The gcntleft gamefler is the fooncr vvinnen 

Efttft 
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Enter the French Heranld, 
fferdldl^ow know me by my habite. 
jC/»^.Well ihcn,we know thee. 

What fhould wc know of thee ? ^ 

JF/^r.My Maflersminde. 2C/»^.Vmold it. 

Her .Go thee vnto Hffcrry of England,and tell him, 
Aduantage is abetter fouldicr then rafhneffc : 

Although we did feeme dead, we did but flurober# 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue,& our voyce is impcriall, 
England fhall repent her foUy,fce her rafhneffc. 

And admire our fuffcrance.VVhich to ranfomc. 

His pettineffe would bow vndcr : 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too wcake ; 

For the difgracc wc haue borne, bimielfc kneeling 
At our fectc,a wcake and worthleffc fatisfa(^ion. 

To this,addc defiance. 

So much from the King my Mafter. 

Kfng.YVh^i is thy name ? wc know thy quality. 
Herald. Monttoj. 

K/V^.Thou doft thy office fairc,rctumc thccbackc. 
And tell thy King, I do not fcckc him now ; 

But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to Callis ; for to fay the footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to confeffe fo much 
Vnto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My fouldiers arc with fickneffe much enfeebled. 

My Army lcffcncd,and ihofe few 1 haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in beart,I tell thee Herald^ 

I thought vpon one paire of Englifli legs. 

Did march three Frenchmens, 

YetGodforgiue mc,thatl do brag thus; 

Your airc of France hath blownc this vice in me. 

I mufl rcpent,go tell thy MaKer here I am. 

My ranfomeis this fraile and woriblcffe body, 

My Army but a wcake and fickly guard. 



Yet 
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Yet God before, we will come on, 

If and fuch another neighbor flood in our way 
Ifwc may pafle.we will 5 if we be hindered, 

^ We fnal your tawny groud with your red blood difcolour 

So y^/wrr^getyou gone.there’sforyourpaines ; 

The fumofallouranfwcre is but this. 

We would not feeke a battle as we arc; 

I Nor as we are, we fay we will not (hun’it. 

1 ■^f<?>'<*^‘!^.IlballdeIiuerfo;thankstoyourMaiefly, 

! :: ^ <J^e/?-MyLiegc,I hope they will not come vpon vs 

now. ' 

jS'/K^.WeareinGodshandbrother,notintheirs- 
To night we will cncampe beyond the bri^e, 

,i i And on to morrow bid them march away, t,xit 




Enter Turben^C onJhtblefirleance^andCeben. 

Cen.J ut,I hauc the belt armour in the world. 

You haue an excellent armour. 

But let my horfe hauc his due. 

£«r.Now you talke ofa horfe, 

I hauc a ftecd like the Palfrey of the funne. 

Nothing but pure aire and fire. 

And hath none of this dull clement of earth within him* 
Orleanced^t is of the colour of the Nutmeg, 

5«r. And of the heate of the Ginger. 

Tutne all the fands into clocjucnt tongues, 

And my horfe is argument for them all : * 

I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe-. 

And began thus,Wonder of nature; 

^».l hauc heard a Sonnet begin fo. 

In the praife of ones Miftrcflc. 

5»r. Why then did they imitate 
That which I writ in praife of my horfe. 

For my hoefe is my Miflreflc. 

Ca«,Ma foy the other day,me-thoueht 
Your Miftrcflc ftiooke you ihrewdly. 

htr» 
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■F«r.I, beating me.I tell thee Lord Conftable, 

KlyMiftrelfewearesherownehairc. 

ConA could make as good a boaft ot that. 

If lhadaSowtomy Miftrefle. 

®»r.Tut.thou wilt make vfe of any ^hing. 

Caw.Yet I do not vfe my horfe for niy Miftrefle. 

B«r. Will it neucr be morning ? 

He ride too morrow a mile. 

And my way (hall be paued with enghlh taces. 

By my faith fo will not I, 

For feare I be out-faced of my way . 

Well,iIegoarmemyfclfe;hay, . £ 

Cebon.l'nt Duke of Bmbon longs for morning. 
Or/Mwe.Ijhe longs to cate the Englifli., 

Con.l thinkc hee’l eate all he kils. 

Orlem.O peace, ill will neucr faid well . 
fflw.Hc cap that Prouerbe, 

With there’s flattery in friendlhip. 

Orle.O fir.I can anfwer that, 

With giue the Diuell his due. 

Cflw.Hauc at the eye ofthat Proserbe , 
Wtthaioggeofthe Diucl 1 . 

Or/e. Well, the Duke of ’Burhen is Amply 
The moft a6Hue G entlcman of f r4»ce. 

^ow.Doinghis a£tiuity,and hce’l ftillbe doing, 
Or/e.He ncuet did hurt as I beard off. 

^o».No I warrant you,nor ncuer will. 

OrleX hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Cen.J was told fo by one that knowes him better ih 
you. 

Or/e. Whofc that? 

Cew.Why he told me fo himfelfe. 

And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Or/e. Well, who will go with me to hazai.^, 

For a hundred Englilh prifoners ? 

Co». You muft go to hazard your felfe, 
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Before you haue them. 

Enters Mejfersgeir. 

AfefMy Lords, the Englifh lie within a hundred 
Paces ofyour Tent. 

CcHtWho hath meafured the ground ? 

Lord ^ranfeere^ 

CoH, A valiant man, an expert Gendemam 
Come, come away, 

The Sun is hie,and we wcarc out the day. Exit omnes.. 

Enter the King difgnifed^to him TiiloU^ 
P/)?.KeveIa? ^ 

King, A friend. 

Pffi.OiCciis vnto me, art thou a gendeman? 

Or art thou common,bafe, and popclcr ? 

^///^.No fir^I am a Gendeman of a Company. 
5^/^.Trailcs thou tbepuiffant Pike ? 

Kingjiuen fo fir. What arc you ? 

PiB^hs good a gentleman as the Emperor. 

King.O then thou art better then the King. 

T^.Thc Kings a bago,and a hart of gold, 

A lad of life, an impe'of fame. 

Of parents good, of fiftmoftvaliant : 

I kis his durty (hooe, and from my heart firings 
I loue the louely bully. What is thy namc;.^ 

King, Harry le Roy. 

. aCornifliman; 

Art thou of Cornifh crew ? 

Xi^^.No fir,l am a VTelchman* 

PiB.hPyelchman i knowft thou 
King,\ fir,he is my kinfman. 

Pifi.An thou his friend ? 

King,l fir> 

P/7?.Figa for thee then ; my name is PifiolL 
KingAt forts well with your fierccnelfc. 



ojmmythefift. 

Pip* Plp^^ name. 



Sxit PiBoH. 



Enter Cower and Flewetlent 
Gtfj^fr.Captainc 

F/«vJn the name of Icfu fpeakc lower. 

It is the greateft folly in the worell,when the ancient 
Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 

I warrant you, if you lookc into the wars of the Romanes^ 
You (hall findc no tittle tattle, nor bibble babble there. 
But you (hail findc the cares, and the fcares^ 

And the ceremonies to be otherwife. 
g<?» 7 .Why the enemy is loud : you heard him all night. 
Plew.Goi^s folludjif the enemy be an affe & a foolc, 

A nd a pratingcocks-combc,is it meet thatw'c be alfo 
Afoolc, an d a prating cocks-combc, . 

In your confcicnce now } 

Gower, \\t fpeake lower. 

Flew.l bcfcech you do, good Captaine Gower. 

Exit Gower andPlewelleni 
King, Though it appeare a little out of faihioa^ 

Yet there’s much care in this. 

Enter three Sonldiers. 

i. Soul.ls not that the.morning yonder ?. 

%.SohL I, we fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we fhall lee the end or no. 

j. 5^«/.Wcll,I thinkc the King could wifii himfclfc 
Vp to the neckc in the middle of the Thames, 

And fo I would he were, at all aducnturcs,and I with hina*^ 
Kw^.Now mafiers good morrow, what chcare i 
3 .5tf^/.Ifaich fmall chcerc fome of vs is like to haue. 

Ere this day to an end. 

Why fcarc nothing man, the king is frolikc*. 
^,Sofil.\ht may be, for he hath no caufe as we. 
^/»^.Nay fay not fo,hc is a man as wc arc, . 

The Violet fmels to him as vnto vs ; 

Therefore if he fe^rcafons^hc fcarcs as wedo* 
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i.SohL But the King hath a heauy reckoning to male 
If his caufebenot good; when all thofe foulcs * 
Whofc bodies fliall be flaughtcred here. 

Shall ioync together at the latter day, 

And fay I dyed at fuch a place. Some fwearing • 

Some their wines rawly left ; 

Some leaning their children poorc behindethem. 

Now if his caiifc be bad, 

I thinke it will be a greeuous matter to him. 

Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his feruant 
As Fa(Sor into another Country, 

And he by any mcanes mifearry. 

You may fay the bufinefTe of the Mafter 
Was the author of his feruants mif-fortune, 

Gr ifafonnebe imployd by his father, ^ 

And he fall into any Icud aftion,you may fay the father 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the matter is not to anfwcr for his feruant. 

The father for his fonne,nor the king for bis fubiefts j 
For they purpofe not their deaths, 

When they crauc their feruices ; 

Some there are that haue the gift 
Of premeditated murder on them .• 

Others the broken fealc of Forgcry,in beguiling maidens 
Now if thefe out-ttrip the law, 

Yet they cannot efcapcGods punifhmcnt. 

War is Gods Beadle. War is Gods vengeance ; 

Euery mans feruice is the Kings ; 

But euery mans foulc is his ownc. 

Therefore I would haue euery fouldlcr examine hirofcifc, 
And wafti euery moth out of his confcicnce, 

That in fo doing, he may be the readier for death 5 
Or not dying, why the time was well fpcnt| 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

3 . 5 'a«/.Ifaith he faies true, 

Euery mans fault is on his ownc hcad^ 
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I would not haue the king anfwcr for me, _ 

Yet I intend to fight luflily for him. t a 

JC/>g-.Wcll,I heard the king wold not be f anlomd. 

a,^*/i/.Ihefaidfo,tomakcvsfight; 

But when our throats be cut,hc may be ranfomd, 

Andweneuerthe wifer. . , 

KingM I liue to fee that, ilc neucr trutt bis word againc. 
2,^i»/^/.Maffe you*l pay him then, 

Tis a great difpleafurc that an elder 
Gun can do againft a Cannon, 

Or afubieft againtt a Monarch. 

You 1 ncrc take his word againe,you are a na(Te,goc. 
KingSoy\i reproofc is fomewhat too bitter ; 

Were ft notatthis time I could be angry. ^ 

let it be a quarrell if thou wilt. 

X/%.How ftiall I know thee ? 

my glouc,which ifeuer I fee in toy hat;, 

lie challenge thee, and ftrike thee. 

KingMctt is Itkewnc another of mine. 

And affure thee ile wearc it. 

2,5<?»/,Thou dar'tt as well be hangd. 

3.5<i»/.Bc friends you fooles, 

Wc haue French quarrels enow in hand, . 

We haue no need of Englifh broyles. 

Ktng.T\s no treafon to cut French Crowncs, 

For to morrow the King himfeltc will be a clipper. 

Exit the fonldters. 

Enter to the King^ GloceFterySfingham^ 
and Attendants. 

King.O God of battels fleele my fouldicrs harts, 

Take ftom them now the fence of reckonin g. 

That the appofed multitudes which ttand before them, 
May notappale their courage. 

O not too day, not too day O God, 
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Think c on the fault my father made. 

In compafiRng the CroiAinc. 

I 'F^chards body haue interred new, ^ 

And on it hath befto w*d more contrite tearcs. 
Then from it iflfued forced drops of blood; 

A hundred menhauelinycarcly pay. 

Which cucry day their withered hands hold vp 
To hcauen, to pardon blood. 

And I haue built two Chanceries,morc will I do : 
Though alithat I can do is all too little. 



Enter Qlejhr, 

GIo,My Lord# 

. KingMy brother Glofters voice» 

GloMy Lord, the army ftayes vpon yourprefcncj|, 
K/w.Stay Glofter flay, and Twill go with thee, ^ 
The day, my friends,and all things ftayes for me# 

Enter CUrence^gioJter^Exeter^Cj* SAlisbmj. 



S^ar. My Lords, the French arc very ftrong, 

£A:.Thcrc’s fiue to one, and yet they arc all ftefii. 

Of fighting men they haue full forty thoufand. 

Sal. The oddes is all too great. Farwcllkmdc Lords t 
Braue Clarence.and my Lord of Glofter, 

My Lord of Warwickcjand to all farewell. 

Clay Farewell kindc Lords, fight valiantly to day. 

And yet in truth 1 do thee wrongi 

For thou art made on the true fparkes^of honor# 

Enter King. 

War.O would wc bad but ten thoufand men 
Now at this inftant,that doth not workein England. 

JR:^. Whofc that, that wifhes fo,my coufen WarWiA ^ 
Gods will I would not loofe the honour 
One man would ftiarc from me. 

Not for my kingdome# 

No 



atx- ' 

of Hmry tbefifu 

Ko my Cofen, wifli not one man more. 

Rather proclaimc it prcfently through our camp 
That he that hath no ftomackc to this fcaft 
Let him dcpart,his pafport (hall bee drawnc. 

And crownes for conuoy put into his purfc, 

Wc would not dye in that mans company. 

That fearcs his fellowlhip to dye with vs# 

This day is called the day of Crifpin .*i 
He that out-liucs this day, and fees oldc age. 

Shall ftand a tipto when this day is named. 

And rowfe him at the name of Crifpin. 

He that out-liucs this day,and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearly on the vigill fcaft his friends. 

And, fay, to morrow is S.Crifpins day : 

Then (hall wc in their flowing boules 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford Sxeter^ Clarence Glofter ^ 

U^anolcke yZni Torke^ 

Familiar in their mouths as houfliold wordes. 

This flory (hall the good man tell his fon. 

And from this day vnto the gcnerall doomc. 

But we in it (hall be remembred. 

Wc few, wc happy few, webond of brothers. 

For be to day that (heds his blood by mine 
Shall bf my brother. Be he nere fo bafe 
This day (hall gentle his condition. 

Then (hal he ftrip his fleeues,& fhew his fcart^ 

And fay ,thcfc wounds I had on Crifpins day. 

And Gentlemen in England now a bed. 

Shall thinke thcmfclues accurft. 

They were not there, when any fpeakes 
That fought with V4 vpon S.Crifpincs day. 

gio. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 

Kin. Why all things are ready ifour mindes be fo. 
fKar.Vtiifh the man whofc minde is backward now. 

E % 




The ChronicU Hilfory 

Kiff£.7hou doft not vvifti more helpc from England 
Coiifen f ^ 

J'V'ar,Go^^ will my Liege, would you and I alone^ 
Without more helpc, might fight this battell our. ^ 

Why well faid.That doth pleafe me better. 

Then to wini me one, You know your charge, 

God be with you all. 

Enter the HcYmldfrom the Fremh, 

//^rr.Oncc more I come to know of thee king 
What thou wilt giue for ranfome? ^ 

Who hath fent thee now ? 

JF/^.The Conftable of France. 

Kwg. I prethee bearc my former anfwer backe. 

Bid them atchicuc me, and then fell my bones. 

Good God,why fiiould they mocke good fellowes thus ? 
The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 
While the beafi lined, was kild with hunting him. 

And many of our bodies fl^iall no doubt 
Finde graucs within your Rcalmc of France: 

Though buried in your dunghils,we {hall befamed, 

For there the Sunne fhall grectc them. 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heauenj 
Leaning their earthly parts to choake your clinic ; 

The fmcll whereof, Ihall breed a plague in France i 
Markc then abundant valour in our Englifli, 

Thatbcing dcad,likc to the bullets crafing, 

Breakes foorth into a fecond courfc of mifehiefe,. 

Killing in relaps of mortality c 
Let me fpcake proudly, 

There’s not a peecc of feather in our Gampcj 
Gqpd argument 1 hope we fhall not flyc, 

And time hath wornc vs into flouendry. 

But by the mafle, our hearts are in the trim. 

And my poore fouldiers tell mc,yct ere night 

Tkc/1 
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Thev’I be in freflier robcs,or they will plucke 
The cay new deaths ore your French fouldiers cares, 
Andturne them out of fcruice.lfthey do this, 

As if it pleafe God they (ball. 

Then (ball ourranfome foonc be Iciucd 5 

Saue thou thy labour Herauld, 

€otne thou no more for ranfomc, gentle Herauld. 

They (hall haue nought I fwcarc,but thefe my bones ; 
Which if they haue, as I w.illlcaucvm them, 

VVill yedd them littlc,tell the Conftable. 
ficr.I fhall deliuerfo. 

Exit Herald, 

Torke.M^ gracious Lord,vpon my knee I craue 
The leading of the va ward. 

X/»^.Take it brauc Tbr\e, 

Come fouldicrs let’s away, ^ ^ , 

And as thou plcafcft God,difpofc the day. Exit. 

Enter thefonre French Lords, 

^ehon.O diabcllo. 

Ci>«.Mordumavic. 

0 r/<?.O what a day is this ! 

Bnr,0 lour dei houte all is gone, all is loft. 

ConMVQ are enow yet liuing in the field. 

To fraothcr vp the Englifb, 
ifany order might be thought vpon. 

*Bnr.h plague of order,oncc more to the field. 

And he that will not fbllpw Bar bon now, 

Let him go home,and with his cap in hand, 

Likea bafe leno hold the chamber doorc. 

Why leaf! by a (lauc no gentler then my dog. 

His faireft daughter is contamuracke. 

Ci?»,Difordcr that hath fpoild vs, right vs now. 

Come we in heapes,wee’l offer vp our Hues 
Vnto thefe EngUlh^or elfe die with fame, 

Ej 
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Come, come tlong, 

Lets dye With hoBor^omihamedochlaft coo long« 

Sxitmu€ 

Enter PiBeU^th^ French man^mfitht twj^ 
P^.Eyld car, cyld cor. 

French.O Monheur,ic you en prec tuespetiede moy. 
PfBMoy ftiail not ftrue,l will hauefony moys. 

Boy, aske his name. 

3y.Comant ettes v ous apcllcs ? 

Fr^ff.Monfieur Per. 

BojMt fayes hrs name is roaftcr Per. 

P//.Ile Fci him, and ferit him,and ferke him. 

Boy difeufle the fame in French. 

%.Sir I do not know whats French for Fcr,ferite and 
fearke. * 

him prcpare,for I will cut his throat. 
J?tf 7 .Fcatc,voa prcat,ill voulles coijplc yotre gorge. 
P#/?.Onyc ma foy couple la gorge, 

Vnlcffc thougiuc tome egregious ranfome,dyc. 

, Onepointofafox. 

Fren. Qui dit ill monfieur, 

111 dity e fi you ny vouly pa domy luy. 

Boy. La gran ranfomc.ill voutucres. 

Fren.O ic vous en pri petit gcntelhome, parle 
A cee, gran Captaine, pour auez naercic 
A moy, ey ice doncrecs pour raon ranfome' 

Cinquante ocios. Ic fuyes vngcntelhomc de France. 
What fayes he boy f 

Toy. Marry fir he fayes he is a gentleman of a gre^ 
Houfc of Francc, artd for his ranfomci 
He will giuc you yoo.Crowncs. 

PiB. My fury (hall abate. 

And I the Crowncs will take,1 
And as I fuckc blood, I will fome mercie (hew# 
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fijutmythefift. 

Follow me cur. 

Exifomnes 

Enter the KingJjte Nobles ^rndPifioU. 

King* What the French retire i 
Yet als not done,thc French kccpcs ftill the field. 

Ex.lht Duke of Ybrkc commends him to your Grace. 
Kin. Liues he good vnklc^twice Ifaw him downe. 
Twice vpagaine: 

From hclmctto thcipur,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. Imwhich array, brauc fouldicr doth he lye, 

Larding the plaincs,and by his bloody fide, 
Yoakc-fcUowtohis honour-dying woundi^ 

The Noble Earle of Suffolkc alio lyes. 

Suffolke firft dycd,and Yorke all wounded ore 
Comes to him where in blood he lay all ftcepe, 

And takes him by the beard, kiCTcs the gaihes 
That bloudily didyawnc vpon his face. 

And cryed alowd, tarry deerecoufin Suffolkc : 

My foulc (hall thinckccpc company in beauen : 

Tarry dccrcfoule awhile, then flyc to reft : 

And in this glorious and weil^foughten fields 
We kept togithcr in our Chiualry : 

Vpon thefc words I came and cheer d them vp. 

He tookeme by the hand,feide deer e my Lorde> 
Commend my feruice to my Soueraigne^ 

Sodidheturne, and oucr SuSEbikes necke 
He threw his wounded?armcj|and fo c(ppu(d: to- death 
With blood he fcalcd. An argument^ 

Of neuer-ending loue. 

The pretty and fwcctc manner of it. 

Fore d thofe waters from me, which Iwould hauc ftoptc, 
But I had notfo much ofman in me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gfusemeyp to wares. 

Km. I blame you not : for hearing you^ 

Imuft conuert to ceares. 



Ainfnm 



Thechrenkk BUwj 

Alarum founds » 

V Vhat new alarum is this ? 

Bid euery fouldicr kill his prifoncr. 

P/7?.CoupIe gorge. Suit omneu 

Enter Flewellen^ 4nd ^apt^tine (jorser, 

.Codes piud kill the boyes and the lugyge, 

Tis the arrants pcecc of knaucry as can be defired 
In the worell now/m your confcicncc now. 

Covoer.T’is ccrtaine,thcrc’s not a boy left aliuc. 

And the cowardly rafcals that ran from the battcll, 
Thcmfelues hauc done this (laughter ; 

Befidc,thcy hauc carried away and burnt 
All that was in the Kings Tent.- 
Whereupon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cuc.Oh he is a worthy King. 

FlewAyhc was borne at Monmouth ; 

Captaine Gower;^h^i call you the place where 
ty^lexander the big was borne ? 

Gower. Alexmaer the great. 

F/^. Why I pray,is not big great ? 

As if I fay, big, or grea t,or magnanimous^ 

I hope tis all one reckoning, 

Saue the phrafe is a little varation. 

Gower. I thinke %/4lexmder the great 
VVas borne at 

His father was called Philip of ijiiaceddn. 

As I take it. 

Flew, I thinke it was Macedon indeed 
Where Alexander was borne : 

Looke you Captaine ^ower^ 

And if you looke into thcMaps ofthe worell well, 

You fhall findc little difference bctwccnc 
^^.MAcedon and Monmorsh^hook^ you, there is 
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'A Riuer in Macedtit, ini there is alfo a Riucr 
In Monmorth, the Riucts name at Menmortb 

Burtll'ouSrojr braine what is the name of the other: 
But tis all one.tis fo like, as niy fingers is to fingers. 
And there is Samons in both. 

Looke you Captaine Gower ^znd you markc it. 

You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowes,andyou know, that Alexander in his 
Bowlcs.and his Ales, and his wrath, & his difpleafurcs 
And indignationsjwas kill his friend dim. 

Gew. 1 but out King is not like him in that, 

For he neuer kild any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the talc out 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finiflied; 

I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clitue ; fo our K.ng being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgements, is turne away the fat Knitc 
With the great belly doublet: 

I am forget his name. 

Gower . lohn Falftaffe. 

FlewA^l ihinkc it is Sir lohnFalftaffc indeed, 

I can tell you,ihcrc*s good men borne at Monmorth, 

Enter the King and his Lords. \ 

King. 1 was not angry (ince I came in France, 
Vntillthishourc. 

Takc|a Trumpet Herauld, 

And ride vnto the horfemen on yon hiH : 

If they will fight with vs,bid them come downc. 

Or leaue the ficld,thcy do offend our fight. 

Will they do neither, we will come to them. 

And make them skyr away,as faft 
As ttoncs enforc'd from the old AflTyrian flings. 
Bcfides,wcel cut the throats of thofe we hauc. 

And not one aliuc (hall tal^c our mercy. 

c 
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Snter the Herald. 

Gods will what meanes this ? knowft thou not 
That wc hauc fined rhefe bones of ours for ranfomc? 

Her. I come great King for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men. 

We may hauc leauc to bury all our dead. 

Which in the fielde lye fpoiled and troden on. 

Kw .\ tell thee truly Herald, 

I do not know whether the day be ours or no : 

For yet a many of your French do keepe the field. 

The day is yours, 

Ktft. Praifed be God therefore j 
What Caftlc call you that ? 

We call it Agincourt, 

Km. Then call we this the fielde of Agiiicourt, 

Fought on the day of Crifpin,Crifpianus* 

FUw. Your Grandfather of famous memory^ 

Ifyour Grace be remembred,' 

Is do good feruice in France.- 
Kirtg. Tis true Flewetlen. 

Flew. Your Maiefty fayes very true. 

And it plcafe your Makfly, 

The Welfhmen there was do good feruice. 

In a Garden where Leckes did grow, 

And I thinke your Maiefty will take no fcornc. 

To wearc a Leekeinyour cap vpon S.Dauics day. 
Kmg.'^o Flewellcn, for I am Welfti as well as you. 
Flew. All the water in Wye will not wafti your welch 
Blood out of you. God k^epe it, and preferucitj 
To his graces will and pleafurc. 

Thankes good Countrey-mani 
Flew.^y lefu I am your Maieftics Countryman, (mam 
I care not who kno it,fo long as your maiefty is an boneft 
Kmg. God keepe me fo. Our Herald go with hhn. 

And bringvs the number ofihc Mattered French, 

Exit Heralds. 

Call 
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Call yonder fouldier hither. 

You fellow, come to the King. . , . s 

X/«,Fcllow,why doft thou wearc that glouc in thy hat? 
Soul. And plcafe your maiefty, tis a rafcallcs that fwag- 
gard with me the other day : and he hath one 
which if cuer I fee, I hauc fworne to ftrike him : fo hath he 

the like to mec. ^ /• n t t.* 

Ktn.Hoye thinke youFIewellcn,is it lawfull to keep nis 

?pl*And it pleafey our Maiefty tis lawful to keep his vow 
If he be periur’d once, he is as arrant a beggarly knauc, as 
treads vpon too blacke fhoocs. 

Kiftg. His enemy may be a Gentleman of worth. 

Flew. And ifhc be as good a Gentleman as Lucifer and 
Bclacbub.and thcdiuell himfclfe, 

Tis mecte he keepe his vow. 

A:/>;^,WcII firrha keepe your word, 

Vndcr what Captaine icrueft thou? 

Vnder Captaine Gower. 

Flew. Captaine Gower is a good Captaine, 

And hath good littcrature in the warres. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

Soul. I will my Lord. 

Sxit fotildier. 

Kin, Captaine Flewellcn, when Alan^on and I 
Were d6wne together, I tookc this glouc fioni s helmet, 
Hccrc fjlewelicn wearc it. 

If any challenge it, he is a friend jihnfons^ 

And an enemy to me. 

F/<w.Your Maiefty doth me as great a fauour. 

As can be defired in the hearts of his fubiefts. 

I would fee that man now that wold challenge this gloue 
And it plcafe God of his grace I would but fee him, 
ThatisalLj 

King.Flewellen knowft thou Captaine Gower ? 

Flew. Captaine Qewer is my friend 

• Fa 
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And ifit like your maiefty, I know him very well. 

KingXjo call him hither. 

flew A will and it fliall pleafe your maiefty. 

AT/>;.Follo w Flewellen clofcly at the hceles , 

The glouc he wcarcs^it was the foldicrs.* 

It may be there will be harmc betwcenc them. 
For I do know Flewellen valiant. 

And being toucht,as hot as Gun-powder .• 

And quickly will rcturnc an iniury. 

Go fee there be no harme betwcenc them. 

Enter ^aptetine Gower ^ Flewellen^ and the 
Soldier^ 




Flew. Captainc Cower^ in the name of lefu 
Come to his maiefty, there is more good towards you 
Then you can dreame of. 

SonL Do you heare, you fir. 

Do you know this glouc ? 

Flew. I know the gloue is a gloue. 

SonlSit 1 know this, and thus I challenge it. 

Heflrikeshim^ 

Flew, Gods pluf, and his Captaine Cower ftand aw?y# 
Ilegiuc treafon his ducprcfcntly. 

Enter the King, Warwicke, Clarence ^ 
and Exeter^ 

^T/»^.Hownow? Whats the matter ? 

Flew, And it fliall pleafe your maiefty, 

H eerc is the notablcft pecce of treafon come to Ijghir 
As you fball defirc to fee m a fommers day. 

H cere is a rafcall,beggerly rafcall is ftrike tjic gloue. 
Which your maiefty in perfon - 
Tooke out of the Helmet of uilanfon : 

And your maiefty will bcarc me witneffes. 

And 
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And teftimonies, and auouchment*. 

That this Is the gloue. 

And it pleafe your maiefty, 

That was my gloue. 

He that I gauc it to in the night, 

Promifed roc to wcarc it in his hat % 

Tpromifedtofttikehiroifhedid. 

I met that Gentleman with my glouc in shat. 

And I thinkc I hauc bene as good as my wordCo 
F/<w. Your Maiefty hcarcs, 

Vndcr your Maieftyes man-hoode. 

What a beggerly lowfie knauc it is. 

King. Let me fee thy glouc. 

Looke you, this^is the fellow of it. 

It was 1 indeedeyou promifed to ftrike. 

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter words. 

How canft thou make vs amends ? 

Flew. Let his nccke anfwer it. 

If there be any marftials law in the worell . 

My Liege, 

AU.offenccs come from the heart: 

Ncuer came any from mine 
To offend your Maiefty. 

You appeard to me but as a common man: 

Witneffe the night, your garments. 

Your lowlincffc ; and whatfoeuer 
You rccciucd vnder that habitc, 

I bcfccch your maiefty, impute it 
To your ownc fault, and not to mine* 

For your fclfc came not like your fclfe : 

Had you bcene as you feemed then to mce, 

I had made no offence, my gracious Lord, 

Therefore 1 bcfccch your grace to pardon me. 

Kin, Vncklc, fill the glouc with Cro wnes, 

And giuc it to the fouldicr. 

Wcarc it.fcllow, 

F 3 And 
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As an honour in thy cap, till 1 do challenge it. 

Giuc him the Crowncs, Come Captaincf/^w»^/^/ 

1 muft needs haue you friends. 

Flerv. By lefus, the fcllowc hath mcttall enough in hk 
belly. 

Harkc you fouldier. There is a filling for you. 

And keepcjyour fclfc out of brawlcs, 

Andprabblcs, anddilfentions. 

And looke you, it fiiall be the better for you. 

Soul, llcinonc of your money fir,not I. 

F/rnf. Why tis a good filling man: 

Why fhould you be queamifti ? 

Your (hoocs arc not fo good. 

It will feme you to mend your fhooes. 

What men of fort arc taken vncklcl? 

Exe^ Charles Duke of Orlcancc,Ncphcw to the King, 
John Duke of Burbon, and Lord BouchquaH. 

Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 

Full fiftccnc hundred, befides common men. 

This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the fieldc lyes flaine. 

Of Nobles bearing banners in the fieldc, 

Charles de le Brute, high Conftanbic of Franccj 
laques of Chatittiany Admirall of France, 

The mafter of the Cro(rc-bowcs,/c?A«Dukc-<4/p»yjw, 
Lord Rambieres, high Mafter of France. 

The brauc fir ^wigz,ardyUo\i^\)\\\» Of ?Tobelle CharillaSy 
Gran Prie and Rojfe, Fawconbridgczx\i Foj, t 
Gerard and j/ertony Vandensant and Lejhra. 

King. Hccrcs was a royall fellowfhip ofdeath, 

W^hcrcis thcRumberofourEnglilb dcad.^ 

Exe. Edward the Duke of Yorkc,thc Earle ofSuffolke, 
Sir Richard Ketly^ Dauy (yam Efquirc, 

Aud of all the othcr,but fiuc and twenty. 

King. O God, thy armc was hecrc. 

And vnto thec alonc.afcribc we praife ; 

When 



efiienrithefifu 

When without flratageme, 

And euen in ftiockc of battell.was euer heard 
So great and little Ioffe, on onepart and another? 

Take it O God, for it is onely thine. 

Ew.tis wondeifull. , , , 

Xw. Come, let vs go on ptoccffion through the eainpe; 

Letitbedeathproclaim'fftoanyman 

To boaft heereof, or take the praife from God, 

Which is his due. 

F/«v. Is itlawfull.and it pleafeyouc Maieflyi 
To tell how many is kild ? 

Xi«.Ycs Flewellen, 

But with this acknowledgement. 

That God fought for vs, 

f/w. Yes in my confcience,hc did vs great good. 

\(ln. Let there be fungNououes and Tc Dcuni, 

The dead with charity enter* d in clay : 

Weel then to ^ 4 /i«,and to England tlien, 

Where ncre from ’arriu d more happier men. i 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Gower ami FlemKen^ 

Gower. But why do you wcarc your Leeke to day i ' 
Saint is paftf 

View, There is occafion Captainc Cower ^ 

Looke you why, and wherefore : 

The other day lookc you, ^ 

Whicljj^you know is a man of no mcrites 

Irt the worell, is come where I was the other day. 

And brings bread and fait, and biddes mee 
Eatcroy Lcckc; twas in a place, looke you. 

Where I could mooue no diflentions. 

But ifl can fee him, I (ball tell him 
A little of my defires, 

(jw, Hcere he comes fwelling like a T urky*cockc.» 

Enter 



ThfCbrmcleHflf^ry 



Enter PtHoU, 

Flmelleti, Tis no matter for his fwellingiand bistutki. 
cockcs* 

God plefle yon Ancient Piftoll, you fcall, 

Beggeily, lowfy knauc, God pleflfq you. 

Pifir. Ha, art thou Bcdlem ? 

Doll thou thurft bafe Troyan, 

To hauc me foldc vp ParcM fatall web ? 

Hence, I am qualmifii at the fmcll of JLccke. 

Tlew, Ancient Piftolh 

I would dcfire 7 ou becaufc it doth not agree 
With your ftomackes, and your appetites. 

And your digeftions, to cate this Leeke^ 

P/7?. Not for ^adwali^derznd all his Goats* . 

P/erPn There is one Goate for you, ancient Piftol. 

H$Brik(sym» 



Fiji. Bafe Troyan, thou llialt dye.] 

TleweHen, 1, 1 know I (hall dye ? 

But in the meanc time,I would delire you 
To liue and cate this Lccke. 

Cower. Enough Captaine, 

You hauc aftoniflit him, it is enough*' 

Flewel. Aftonilhthim, 

By Icfu, lie bcatc his bead fourc dayes 
And fourc nights too, but He make him 
Bate fome part of my Lceke. 

P//?. Well mart I bite? 

Flew. I out of queftion, or doubt, or ambiguities, 
You muft bite. 

He makee Attcient Pifioll bttc of the Lfeks* 

Fifiol. Good, good.^ 



fleweh 



of Henry the jift . 

Flewellen. I Leckes arc good,ancicnt PifioK. 

Lookc you now, there 1$ a filling for you 
To heale yo»r bloody coxcombe. 

P//. Me a (hilling. 

FUrw .\^ you will not take it, 

I hauc another Lccke for you. 

Pin. I take thy (hilling in carneft of reckoning. 

Flew. If I owe you any thing, 

I will pay you in Cudgcllcs : 

You lhall be a Wood-monger, 

And buy Cudgels. And foGod be with you 
Ancient Piftoll, God pleflfc you. 

And heale your broken pate. 

Ancient Piftotty if you fee Leckes another time, 

Mockc at them, that is all: Godbwy you. 

ExittleweRen, 

Pi/?. All hell lhall ftirre for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 

Is honour cudgeld from my warlike loyncs ? 

Well France farewell, newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is ficke. One malady of France 
The warres affoordeth nought,hotxic will I trug, 

Baud will I turnc,and vfc the flight of hand \ 

To England will I ftcale. 

And there He ftealc : 

And patches will I get vnto thefe fearres. 

And fwcarc I gat them in the Gallia warres. I 

Exit Pijioi 

Enter at one doore, the\Kif^ of England and his 
Lords. 

\Andat the other doore^ the King of France, Qj^ene 
Katherine^ the Duke rf*Burbon^ 
and other Sm 

G Har% 
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f/<»'>7.Peace to this meeting, 

Wherefore we arc met, 

And to our brother France, fairc time of day, 

Faire health vnto our loucly coufin Katherine, 

And as a branch, and member of this ftocke. 

We do faluteyou,Dukcof^/»r^i^»^. * 

Frati, Brother of England, 

Right ioyous are we to behold your face. 

So arc we Princes Englifh euery one. 

With pardon vnto your mightinefle 
Let it not difpleafe you, if 1 demaund 
W hat rub or barre hath thus farre hindred you 
To keepe you from the gentle fpccch of peace f 
H^r • IfDukc of'^^^^^^^i^you would hauepeace^ 

You muftbuy that peace. 

According as we haue dra wne our Articles, 

Frafj, We haue but with a curforary eye 
Orc-view*d them; pleafeth your Grace, 

To Ictfomc of your Gounfell fit with vs. 

We (hall rcturnc our peremptory anfwcr» 

Har, Go Lords, and fit with them. 

And bring vs anfwcr backe. 

yet leaue our coufen Katherine hcere behind. 

FrAtt» Withall our hearts. 

Exit French King and the Lwds^ 

Manet ^ l^ing Henry, Kdtheyine^ and the 
Gentlewomani 

Now Kate, 

You haue a blunt wooer hccrc left with you# 

If I could winne thee at Leape-frog, 

Or with vauiing with my armour on my backe 
Intomy faddle, 

RtiC 



Without bragge be it Ipokcn, 
ide make compare with any. i 



efffftnrythejift. 

But leaulng that Kate, 

Ifthoutakcfimcnow, 

Thou (halt haue me at the worft. 

And in wearing thou (halt haue me better and better, 
Thou (halt haue a face that is not worth fun-burning. 
But doeft thou thinkc, that thou and !,< 

Betweene Saint Denis and SaintGcorge, 

Shall get a boy, that fliall go to Conrtaiumople, 

And take the great Turkc by the beard ? 

Kate. Is itpolTiblc datrae fall 
Louc de enemy dc France. 

Harry. No Kate^ 

It is vnpo(riblc you (hould louc the cncany of France .* 
For Kate I louc France fo well. 

That He not leaue a village. 

He haue it all mine. Then Kate, f 
When France is miiiCj 
And I am yours : 

Then France is yours. 

And you arc mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what is dac. 

AT4n7.N0 Kate, 

Why lie tell you in French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like a bride 
On her new married husband. 

Let me fee, Saint Dennis be my fpeede. 

Qjjan France 8c mon. 

Kate. Dat is, when France is yours.' 

Harry vpus ettes anioy. 

Kate. And I am to you. 

AT4n7. Douck France ettes a vous. 

JK4/r. Den France fall be mine. 

Harry. Et ic fuyucs a vous. 

Kate^hnA you will be to me, 
tUr, Wilt Dciccuc me Kate ? Tis cafier for me 
G a 



To 
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To conquer the kingdome. 

Then to fpeake fo much more French. 

JSr^r^. Ayour Maiefiy 
Has falfc France enough^to dcceiuc 
Debeft Lady in France. 

Harry* No faith Kate not I. 

But Kate prcthcc tell me in plainc tearmes, 

Dort thouloueme^ 

I cannot tell. 

jEf^r;7.No:Can ofany your Neighbours tcl^ 

^Ic askethem* 

Come Kate, 1 know you loue me. 

And foonc when you arc in your Cloflcr, 

Y oule queftion this Lady of me : 

But I pray thee fweet Kate,vfc me mercifully, 
Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 

That I fiiall dycKatc, is fure: 

But for thy loue by the Lord ncucr. 

What wench. 

A ftraight backe will grow crooked, 

A round eye will grow hollow, 

A great legge will waxe fmall, 

A curld pate proouc bald : 

Buta good heart Kate is the Sun and the Moon» 
And rather the Sun and.not the Moonc : 

And therefore Kate take me. 

Take a fouldier, cake a fouldicr, 

Take a king: 

Therefore tell me Kate, wilt thou hauc mec? 
Kate. Dat is as pleafe dc king my Father. 
Harry. Nay it will pleafe him, 

Nay it (hall pleafe him Kate, 

And vpon that condition Kate ile kiiTc thee. 

Ka.O mon du ic nc voudroy faire queik choffc 
Pour toucc le monde, 

Cc ne poynt rotree fachion cn fauoit 



of Henry the fifi. 

Harry. fayes flic Lady t 
Lady. Dat it is not dc fafion in France 
For dc maidesjbefor da be marned to 
May foy ie oblye,what is to baffle ? 

H^tr. Tokiffc,tokiffc.^ 

O that tis not the faftiion in France 
For the maids to kiffc before they arc married. 
Lady. O wye fee votree grace. 

Har. Well, weel breake that cuftome/ 
Therefore Kate patience perforce and yeelde. 
Before God Kate you hauc witchcraft 
inyourkiffes; 

And may perfwadc with me more 
Then all the French Counccll. 

Your father is returned. 



Ekter the Kings of France, and the 
hordes* 



How now my Lords? 

Fran. Brother of England, 

We hauc ordered the Articles, 

And hauc agreed to all that wc in fcdule had. 

Sxe. Oncly he hath not fubferibed this, 
Whercyour Maicfiy demands. 

That the King of France hauing any occafion 
T G write for matter of grant. 

Shall name your HighnefTc in this forme; 

And with this addition in French, 

Nofretrejher Henry K^oy d* Angleterre, 

Z hearede France. And thus in Latinc : 
fredarijfimm film nosier Henriens B^ex Anglia. 
Et heres Francia. 



Fran. Nor this hauc we fo nicely flood vpon, 
But youfairc brother may inircat the fame. 

G3 
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Harry. Why then let this among the reft 
Haue bis full courfc : And withall. 

Your daughter Katherine in marriage# 

Fran. This and what clfc 
your Maicfty (hall craue : 

God that diipofcth all,giuc you much ioy# 

• Bar. Why then fairc Katherine^ 

Come giue me thy hand ; 

Our matriage will weprefent folcmnize. 
And end our hatred by a bond of loue. 

Then will I fwcare to KatCj and Kate to me. 
And may our vowes once made, vubroken be# 



Fl^fS. 
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